156           SIR MARTIN FROBISHER
is a horse standing on his hinder part within the globe
and the other forepart without the globe, lifted up as
it were to leap, with a scroll painted in his mouth with
these words in Latin, Non sufficit orbis, which is as much
as to say, The world sufficeth not.
This was too much for the men who were gouging
the very heart and liver out of the Spanish King's
dominions   overseas.     We    can    imagine    Captain
Frobisher, come ashore to see the Admiral, having
the Latin legend and the device explained to him as he
passed through.   It would give him a moment's grim
amusement, no doubt; but Frobisher never seems to
have  discovered that fierce  personal  dislike  of  the
Spaniard which informed Drake's very soul. The closer
he approached to the naval officer on active service,
preoccupied  with   service   problems,   visualising   the
enemy as part of an external antagonism to the power
and prosperity of his own Queen and country, the
happier Frobisher seemed to have become.   To Drake,
the close association with the Council, the cooperating
with superior officers and the necessity for modifying
his own actions to harmonise with other commanders,
was distasteful.    Frobisher came into his own in a
general action.   And If he could not take a Spaniard he
would take a Dutchman and let the law lords of the
admiralty argue about the legalities involved.   In nine
cases out of ten the Dutchman was making money out
of the Spanish interests.    Frobisher was an earnest
architect of his own fortunes.    He graduated out of
the petty adventurer class into the circle of Eliza-
bethan heroes and he was singularly free from the
smaller defects of his contemporaries.   Those accusa-
tions of which we read are the common lot of com-
manders in all ages.